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Bruce Purvine and Doris Purvine Christensen 


June 18, 2008 


Interview conducted by Danette Cook Adamson and Kimberley Erickson 
Transcribed by Iman Mirza 


DCA: This is Danette Cook Adamson. It is June 18, 2008. 

KE: ... [inaudible voices] ... and this is Kimberley Erickson, same June 18. 

BP: This is Bruce Purvine, Glen Purvine’s son. 

DPC: This is Doris Purvine Christensen and I am Glen Purvine’s daughter. 

DCA: r m speaking with Mr. Bruce Purvine and Mr. Purvine... earlier you were telling us the 
reason for your father’s place in the history of Cal Poly Pomona. Would you mind explaining 
that again? 

BP: Yes, my dad was very involved with the Arabian Horse Association. There were no clubs 
established when he started with the Arabian horses in the mid 40’s. He had a very close friend 
named Cecil Edwards who worked here at the Remount station at Cal Poly Pomona. Mr. [W.K.] 
Kellogg had given his ranch to the University of California system; they returned it to him. Mr. 
Kellogg ran it for a few more years to perpetuate the Arabian horse. At that time, the Remount, 
which is the government, came to him and said they’d like to use his facility as a remount. 

Mr. C. Edwards was the number two man; he was a major at the time in the Remount. He had 
known my father since high school in Salem, Oregon. He called my dad and said, “Glen, they’re 
shipping the horses out. Congress has made a decision to cancel the remount program and 
they’re gonna turn this into a low-cost GI housing.” My dad said they can’t do that because that’s 
not what Mr. Kellogg wanted and at that time, Cecil Edwards said, “Well, they’re the 
government [and] we can’t do anything about it.” 

My dad’s response was, “We’re the government and we can do something about it,” so he 
contacted Mr. Kellogg—^who was down in Palm Springs—and contacted his secretary. He went 
there to talk with Mr. Kellogg and explained what was happening. Mr. Kellogg said, “They 
shouldn’t do that. That’s not why I gave the property to the government,” and he asked what can 
[he] do. My dad said, “You’re influential, you need to call some people,” which he said to his 
secretary, “Call Herbert.” 

My dad thought Herbert was his accountant, as it turned out it was Herbert Hoover. It involved 
starting roll from there and he contacted both state senators. At that point, they set up meetings in 
Washington D.C. My dad funded Cecil Edward’s trip back to Washington; he spent 10 days 
there and because Mr. Edwards knew... [he] was sophisticated enough to know the right people 
to talk to, they eventually had meetings there. This group contacted Harry Truman and Mr. 
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Kellogg had also talked to Mr. Truman, or President Truman, and they turned it around. That’s 
the part of our story that we’re involved in beeause my dad was instrumental. He was not 
sophistieated enough to know that he eouldn’t fight City Hall, so to speak. He was able to turn 
that around or be the impetus to get it turned around, and they did ehange it so that’s why we 
have Cal Poly Pomona today. 

DCA: Could you tell us at what point did your father start an assoeiation with Kellogg Raneh? 
What were the years that he worked here? 

BP: I would believe that in the early 40’s, when we first got our Arabian horses, they banded 
together; they had Arabian horse shows and so forth. He would bring my sister and I here as 
children to watch the program on Sundays, I believe it was, where they put on a demonstration 
with the Arabian horses. Those that were interested in horses in those days, this was the focal 
point for the Arabian Horse Association. They got their start here by seeing how Mr. Kellogg 
had set up his ranch. 

DCA: Where did you live at that time? 

BP: We lived in a place called Dominguez, which was right near Long Beach, California. We 
had about six or seven city lots that Dad had bought through the years; we had a barn and some 
horses, and that was the way we got going. My sister had a horse when she was three years old 
and she’s three years older than me. I had horses since I was just about that big. 

DCA: Dominguez is quite a distance. I mean, if you’re not travelling on modern freeways, that 
must’ve taken you some time to travel to the ranch for visits. 

BP: Well, it was a Sunday outing and [during] those days, everything was two-lane roads but 
fortunately, there weren’t that many cars. So, I don’t know how long it took us to get here but it 
was fun to come and sometimes, we brought a picnic lunch and it was always exciting. They had 
a black Arabian named [inaudible] that we just thought was wonderful. You don’t see many 
black Arabs [here]. I don’t know whatever happened to him, whether he’s in the breeding 
program or not. 

DCA: That story that you mentioned earlier about you riding here, where did you start from on 
that ride? 

BP: We started from our house in Long Beach and—let Doris talk about this, she’s far more 
knowledgeable. 

DPC: Well, we had a mare, Reniga, who was the first Arabian [horse] that we had. My father 
purchased her at San Simeon, her San Simeon ranch. She did not like to be trailered. So, my 
father said, “Well, why don’t you ride her over,” because he’d arranged with Fred Cahill, who 
was the trainer here at Kellogg’s, to train our horse off-campus and there was a private place 
where she was housed. 
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So my brother and I started early on a Sunday morning, and we rode aeross Bellflower and 
Orangethorpe Blvd. and followed the main route, eame through Brea Canyon, and my father had 
planned us ahead of time; he had eontaeted a raneher there so when Bruee and I got there— 
perhaps 5 o’eloek or 6 o’cloek in the afternoon—my dad met [with] us. We tethered the horses, 
had our sleeping bags, he took us out for dinner, and then we eame back and we slept on the 
ground with our horses. The next morning, we got up early and we rode on into Pomona; up over 
through Brea Canyon, up over the hill. 

It was a long time [ago], and we had a lot of fun. My brother will roll his eyes when I tell you 
this, but we did put my father’s business cards as we went along with the time. So, when my 
father and mother came later to pick us up, they knew where we were and when we'd been there. 
It was a very special time. 

DCA: What year was that? 

DPC: Well, probably ‘42 or ‘43.1 could look it up, but I don’t know for sure; I was in junior 
high. The other thing that we did... I came with my father several times when Mr. [inaudible] 
had Reniga and was training her. I came to see what he was doing and how to do it, because she 
was my horse—my mare. It’s interesting, we later- When I had an Arabian showing, this was 
when I was in high school, I ended up in Pomona at the fairgrounds. We had a trainer that we 
found and we liked him very much because he did not use a whip; he was a saddle-bred trainer, 
but he was also wonderfully quiet and calm and he trained our Arabian stallion. 

KE: Can you tell us a bit about your memories of those Kellogg horse shows and your visits to 
the ranch during the 1940s? 

DPC: We came many times and as Bruce had said it, it was a whole-day’s outing. My father and 
mother had other friends; Joanna Phillips was very instrumental, and Alice Bracker, in starting 
the Southern California Arabian Horse Society. Through those people and through those 
contacts, there were a lot of people that knew ‘cm; Mr. [H.H.] Reese, who also worked for Mr. 
Kellogg at the time. When we would come, we’d see the show and then we’d get to walk through 
the barn, and you’d get to pet the horses and talk to the trainer. They had horses on teeter-totters 
and they did all of these gamey things. It was fun. 

As a result of my father’s saving [money] and getting Cal Poly started, I was given - and Bruce 
was given one too, but he doesn’t remember it - (He doesn’t have it.) a permanent pass for 
California State Polytechnic College, Kellogg Unit. I have it someplace. Fortunately, I had a 
copy and that’s the only thing I brought with me today. When my children were little, my 
husband and I also brought our children for the Sunday shows, and they were much more 
sophisticated then. 

I thought it would it be fun one time, I had my little blue pass and I gave it to the—It wasn’t that 
you couldn’t pay the three dollars or whatever it was to get in, but it was just kind of fun. Well, it 
just started quite a discussion and they had to call this person and that person, and someone 
called me later, and then they called me on the phone and said, “How did this happen?” 

Anyways, that’s one of my recollections. 
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KE: You had mentioned in an earlier eonversation that your father had some involvement with 
getting the Kellogg Arabians into the Rose Parade. 

DPC: He did. The Arabians had been in the parade many years ago; in faet, there are 
doeumented pictures of them in the parade. But for many years, they had not been in and he 
thought it would be a wonderful... another way of bringing the Arabian horse(s) to the public’s 
attention. 

There weren’t a lot of Arabian owners when we were doing this; everything was very small. We 
took our horses, we did all the grooming, we trailered them, we trained them, and we did 
everything. One of the things that he did, he found out that there was going to be a float in this 
particular Rose Parade, I think it was 1949 or ‘50 I cannot remember— 

DCA: Yes, 1949. It was our first float. 

DPC: Well, it wasn’t Cal Poly’s float. No, this was either Monterey Park or the Standard Oil? I 
can't remember. But anyway, he had his secretary call the president of the Tournament of Roses. 
He asked them if they’d like to have some Arabs in the parade, because he knew this was gonna 
be a float about Arabia. 

His secretary said, “You want to know if they want some Arabian horses?” He said, “No, I want 
you to say ‘Do you want some Arabs?”’ And that was because he was sure that if he could pique 
their curiosity, they would say yes and then he would be able to talk to them because otherwise, 
you wouldn’t [be able to] talk to these people. 

Mr. Whatever-his-name came on the line and said, “Well, he’d be delighted and how could he 
get those people?” And he said, “Well, we have Arabian horses,” He explained his connection 
with the Arabian Horse Society and as an owner and breeder. 

So, he said, “Well, could you submit pictures? All the horses have to be under silver.” My dad 
said, “Well we can have authentic costumes and have horses under the correct costume,” and he 
said, “Well that would be very nice and colorful, but it has to be our rules under silver.” 

We didn’t have silver at that time, but a friend of my father’s, Harold Dacon(?), who was in the 
Long Beach Police and of course, they’d been in the parade forever and said, “Come and get my 
silver.” It was beautiful and so my dad did. They took pictures of my dad and the horses that 
were going to be involved. My brother Bruce was in the parade; in fact, I have a picture of him in 
that parade. And that’s how they got the Arabians back in the Rose Parade. We have very good 
friends, the Hapfields, who have ridden in the parade until the last few years. They were very sad 
to be notified that they were no longer going to have the Arabian set. It was about three or four 
years ago, and I have letters from her indicating that they did it for 35 years so you know, here 
we are. 

KE: Were the Arabians the Kellogg Arabians or were they, just in general, Arabian horses? 
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DPC: They were not the Kellogg Arabians; these were privately owned Arabians. Harvey Ellis 
was one and of eourse, he rode [inaudible] and he’s the gentleman who rode his horse without a 
bridal. That was always quite a erowd-pleaser. My mind is at a blank this moment of the names — 
Frank McCoy was another one that rode and Bruce Purvine, and it was all very exciting. 

KE: Does your family continue its interest in involvement in the Arabian horse world? 

DPC: You ought to talk to that [tape recorder]. 

BP: Yes, when my wife was Joan Hunter, who won the first stock seat equitation from the 
American Horse Association in 1948,1 think. When I was in Vietnam, she wrote a letter and 
said, “You better sit down, I just bought a horse.” Of course, we were in the service, how were 
we going to move the horse around? And that evolved into six or seven horses and we’d move 
from San Diego to Florida to Spokane, with a couple of trailers and so forth. 

My daughter, Genna, was the eldest daughter. [She] Eventually married a gentleman named 
Blake Krohn, and she and her husband now have the Arabian ranch in Findale, Texas known as 
Oakhaven Arabians and that’s what they do; they have about 80 horses and they show... and 
they’re one of the major contenders. My daughter Genna has a national championship [from] 
when she was about seven months pregnant with her eldest son. So that’s a long time ago; 
they’re doing fine and [they’re] the only ones that stayed on with the Arabian horses. 

DPC: She won the Fegion of Merit. Unfortunately, my husband did not have a horse; he never 
rode a horse and we do not have horses. Our daughter was raised with horses that we leased. We 
have not owned any since then. That’s where we are. 

DCA: Are you involved in the various Arabian horse organizations? 

DPC: No. 

BP: No, not anymore. With just through our kids. We live precariously through those kids and 
my daughter, by the way, has seven kids, and they all ride [horses]. 

DPC: Well, they all ride and show. Blake is a classic judge. These are the pictures ... [inaudible] 

BP: These are a few comments about the McCoys and their beautiful Arabs; they had the grey 
[inaudible] and Frank and Helen were close friends of my mom dad, Ruth and Glen Purvine. We 
would remember as kids, my sister and I, they would come to our house to play canasta. They 
would talk [about] horses and so forth. But when the McCoys gave —When Frank had died and 
Helen decided to give their ranch to the city of... what was it? 

DPC: Chino 

BP: Chino. They gave it to the city with the stipulation that no youth would ever be charged for 
use of the facility. The city fell on hard times and they started to charge like a $5 fee to come and 
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use the arena just to train in. So, Helen, very quietly, had her attorney go to the eity and say, 
“Okay, we’re taking the faeility baek beeause you didn’t honor our agreement,” and they said, 
“Whoops.” And so, it’s still free today for the youth of Chino. It was a niee thing to do. They had 
a lovely facility, just nice people. 

DC A: I’d like to ask about your friendship or interactions with Gladys Brown Edwards. 

DPC: Well, Gladys was our friend because she was married to Cecil Edwards, and we grew up 
knowing Cecil because he and my dad were friends. It was an on-again, off-again [friendship]. 
We had a place in the Oregon mountains where we went every summer; we took our horses with 
us and our St. Bernard dog and we’d just move for three months every summer. Many times, 
because we were 70 miles from Salem, my dad would see Cecil; they’d have lunch and so on. 

So, there was always this back and forth. Although as kids, we didn’t see him a lot. 

We had known Gladys through Cecil. She was very quiet and she was very nice and I was 
amazed [at her]. It seemed like everything she did, she did so beautifully; she was a wonderful 
artist. She had dogs and she had made sculptures of her dogs. She did one of a bull, I forgot what 
kind it was but whatever she did was really gorgeous. 

And because —When my dad was trying to promote Arabian horses, there were not a lot of 
Arabians; maybe there were 600 or so, I don’t know exactly, but there weren’t a lot of Arabians 
in this area. One of the things he thought of and asked Gladys to do was to make a decal for the 
Arabians. There was a small one to begin with and then made larger, so it was a way of touching 
base. I could remember the first time going down the highway and seeing a trailer, and there was 
an Arabian horse sticker on it. 

We all thought that was very exciting. We had one in our car and one in our trailer, and then they 
made large ones. She also made the wonderful Arabian statue that was used on the top of 
the memorial trophies, and it [was] just very special. We won one of her trophies when I was in 
college, or maybe I was in high school. Anyway, it was very exciting and I can remember her 
when I was married, her gift to my husband and me was a beautiful painting of my Arabian 
stallion, [inaudible] #2446, and Reniga was the mare #2108 Arabian Horse Club. 

She was just a very nice, kind lady. You know, she worked at Kellogg’s [Ranch] until the war. 
And then because of needing money, she went to work—I forget where it was—^but some war 
factory: making airplanes, or tanks, whatever it was. And then when this turmoil came to the 
Kellogg ranch, she was asked to come back and she did. She loved being back here. 

One of the booklets that I’m bringing today is called Arabs and What They Can Do and this was 
promoted by The Arabian Horse Society. Because Earl Herbert and my dad were involved in 
that—Mr. Herbert was a CPA [Certified Public Accountant] and he had an office in Hollywood, 
although he had a ranch in Calabasas and then in Saugus. On the bottom of all this information is 
his address on Highland Avenue. In this one booklet, there’s a picture of juniors; they’re 
showing the different abilities of the Arabian [horses], harness, and trail horses, and so on. In 
juniors, there’s a picture of Bruce on El Roshan(?), his gelding. And on the back, it shows a 
native costume and as a [inaudible] force. On the trail, it says, “The Arabian performance in such 
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well-known rugged trail rides is the Mereed to Yosemite and the Redlands’ 40-miler has elicited 
high praise from the competitive riders, who had an opportunity to observe.” 

Well, I was at the University of Redlands as a student then. I rode my stallion on the Redlands 
Ride and it was a lot of fun. We started at seven in the morning; the problem was that the leaders 
got lost. It was not a 40-mile round—it was over 50 miles—and we came home after dark. And 
Rabyon —we won the trophy for that because he looked as bright and shiny when we came home 
whereas I wasn’t bright and shiny. But anyway, that was one of the things. 

Another part of the booklet that was in the same book was about the Arabian Horse Association 
International; there’s a quote that half-Arabian, Anglo-Arab registries from the American 
Remount Association and they will continue to maintain old records and accept new 
registrations, in keeping with the excellent standards set by the Remount Association in the past. 
This was just going to be dumped—this registry. So, my dad said, “Well, why don’t we buy that? 
We could use that to help the International,” and he convinced Earl Herbert to do that so they 
each put up, I think, $500 or $1000; whatever it was, it was a lot of money to them at that time. 

I know my dad borrowed money from the bank, and they bought this. I can’t give you the record 
on it, but after they got it going and got people involved and interested again, they decided that 
the best thing to do was to give the registries to the International. That has now given over $5 
million—this was several years ago—over $5 million in monies to the International just because 
of their farsightedness to save this; it was just a couple of things. 

And then as far as being involved with the Rose Parade, we had mentioned this earlier, one of the 
letters that I had dated ‘1953’ was to Mr. Purvine, [inaudible]. Mr. Murphy was also an Arab 
owner and [was] very active. All of these people- We all became friends; the kids knew each 
other and families were friendly. We were competitive, but we were competitive on a nice level. 
It was many years before professional trainers were brought in, and it set a different level. 

Anyway, this saying the question committee of the turn of the roses has received more 
complimentary statements concerning the 64th annual parade. Anyway, I’m leaving letters for 
you all to go through these folders and read some of this information. But we thought it was very 
clever the way the dad had piqued their interests and gotten them to finally allow Arabians and 
you’ll know too that after a few years of being under silver, then they allowed the costumes to be 
worn. 

I have the costumes. I have the printout that those costumes were patterned on the costumes here 
at Kellogg’s; I have a printout that they gave my dad and then he gave it to the society at one of 
the meetings, and passed it around so everybody made their costumes according to Kellogg’s. 
That’s all I can think of right now. 

BP: I’ll probably get this wrong. Anyway, my dad was married in about 1920 or ‘21. He came to 
Long Beach with my mom - brand new bride - and my dad’s folks were in Long Beach at that 
time. He had a job offer back east; it fell through so my dad stayed in Long Beach and did 
various odd jobs. He noticed downtown Long Beach, there was a big hole in the ground; where 
the YWCA had been and that was their swimming pool. They [had] torn down the building and 
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there was hole next to the Desmond’s store near Buffum’s. So, he went to the YWCA lady and 
said, “I would like to rent that,” and she thought he lost his marbles. But he was suceessful in 
renting this property at a very low priee beeause there was a hole there and he filled it with 
rubble, put some gravel over the top, and turned it into a parking lot to park oars. 

Now, there were no outlying malls or anything; people had to oome to downtown Long Beaoh to 
do anything. The shopping, he’s right next to the major department store, so at 150/hr., he’d park 
cars in the ‘30s and so forth. He eventually bought that property and the property next to it, and 
that became his income for years and years; he eventually sold it when he retired. And then when 
he retired, they went to- We were talking about Miles and Miles To Go. They went to Poland and 
interviewed the people that had the Polish stud, whatever that was there. And mom has- In my 
book, she has little notations in it about visiting the people that were involved with [inaudible] 
early times. Anyway, my dad never ceased to amaze me; he just did so much for so many people, 
but he always thought well ahead of everybody else. He was a fantastic person. So, that’s it. 

DPC: This is just to follow-up about buying the property at 131 Locust in Long Beach, CA. Dad 
was involved with Renee [inaudible] Smith, who was the secretary, the vice president of the 
Y[WCA]. When he was finally able to buy this property years later - he rented it for many years 
-I’ll never forget that he was so pleased that he went to the bank and he got 100 silver dollars. 
Remember, this was during the Depression practically. 

He put them in a strong shoebox, and then wrapped it very carefully and very beautifully and he 
took this to Ms. Smith and gave this to her for Christmas. He had done it in such a way that when 
she opened it, he had the box upside down and of course, all the silver dollars fell out. She loved 
that, and we loved that because years later, being in the parking lot business, he had all the 
change coming. He hated the wartime pennies; he hated them. And he saved them, he never gave 
them back as change. 

He brought them home and put them in ajar, in a box where we put them. One Christmas, when 
I came home from college, he gave Bruce and me a present under the tree after everybody was 
finished. It was so heavy, I could hardly lift it. So, we both lifted it and it was like a boot box that 
you put boots in. Again, he did the same thing we didn’t notice; he wrapped up- well, mother 
wrapped it up and he did it upside down and so when we opened the box, hundreds and hundreds 
and hundreds and hundreds of wartime pennies went everywhere. They rolled into the living 
room, the dining room, into the register of... well he was always doing things like that. 


End of interview 
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